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TED USIVBRSALIST 
And Ladies' Bepository. 


"without any view to oublication, by a young lady 
in upper Canada, who is a member of a Me- 
thodist Church ; but who is, nevertheless, a be- 
liever in the filuews of the blessing of the Gos- 


pel of Christ. If you think them worthy of it, 

you are at liberty to give them a place in the 

Lady's Repository.—Respectfully Yours, c. R. 
WurrLs meditating on the destiny of man, and see- 
ing that every rational creature POSSESSCS A CAPACI- 
ty 8usceptible of improvement, a mind- which, by 
the power of divine grace, may be raised to ever- 
lasting felicity, I asked myself the question, Must 
8ome of these be doomed to eternal death? I did 
not. at that time suffer 80 much intense. anxiety for 


myself as I had previously, for considering myself 


then a believer in the Lord Jesus Christ, F could 
scarcely avoid ernb the promise, © 'Thou s 
be 8aved ; * but my 
who I Hared had not *tasted that the Lord is gra- 
cious.* Must some of them, I enquired, who are 
strangers to that peace WiKee ek from justifica- 
tion by faith, never enjoy / omforts-of eternal 
life? Havel a brother, as | Dr an a880ciate, 
from whom I must be eterna tec d? bs tho 
one of the human race! vh 10 inf 
nite sufferings? 'The Sent Ee 
thoughts were painfu 
by those only who ha 
belief. Sleep departec 
myself with. astonishme 
at the joy of some of my 
apathy of others, who like' 
must be forever shut out of he? 7 
to 8ay, you are inconsistent. Do nat 
you believe? I thought were I as sure that I sball 
be a partaker of the © inheritance of the saints in 
light,” as I was that I then existed, the mere con- 
8ideration that 8ome of my fellow-creatures would 
never be permitted to have a share in that inheri- 
tance, contained misery sufficient to damp—yes, to 
destroy all my joy. _ I cannot be resigned to this ; 
and if such is the will of my Creator, then, I am 
unreconciled to God. My love, imperfect as it is, 
extends to every child of man ; and my desires are 
"too capacious to be satisfied with any thing less 
than their ultimate restoration to holiness and bliss. 
This question then presented itself to my mind, 
" Christ © 8ee of the travail of his soul and be 
| ?* The words of God assures us he will, 
7 if, ou r Redeemer can be satisfied without the 


blood, it is a mystery unrevealed to me—and $0 far 
y.1þ my comprehension, that I think Ishall never 
fu 


ly understand' it. I cannot hetter express my 
Fes 


feelings at this time on this momentous subject, than 


rn was PR — 


final. (PER of every 8oul for whom he shed his 
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in the language of Mr. S. Streeter. © 'The endless 
weal or wo of millions of our race, and the immor- 
tal honor or dishonor of our Master, are involved, 
and we cannot see the one sink to hopeless ruin, 
and the other, to the endless mortification of defeat, 
without a tear or an exertion. Our blessed Lord 
will be wreathed with glory, or covered with shame, 
as the plan of the world's salvation shall succeed 
or fail ; and we cannot see the jewels plucked from 
his cfown, without an effort to replace them, nor 
the honors of his cross dimmed and withering with- 
out an attempt to brighten and freshen them. No 
we cannot. Presumptuous or not presumptuous, 
criminal or not criminal; we cannot.” 

Firmly believing that Christ tasted death for every 
man, that he gave Himself a ransom for all, to he 
testified in due time. I must think that © unto him 
shall the gathering of the people be,” and that every 
creature will ultimately sing, © Worthy is the Lamb 
that was slain. Blessing and honor, glory and 
power, be unto him that sitteth upon the throne, 
and unto the Lamb for ever.* My heart rejoices 
in the free unmerited gift of God to man, the gift 

f eternal life, by 4 Jesus Christ, © who died for our 


ow I 


offences, and rose again for our juﬀtification.? Now 
—] plainly see that all boasting is excluded by 
the law of faith. As * all have sinned and come 
short of the glory of God,* they will be <justified 
freely by his grace through the redemption that is 
in Christ Jesus.* © God hath concluded all in un- 
belief, that he might have merey upon all.* **O, 
the depth of the riches both of the wisdom and 
knowledge of God.” 

I 8uspect I sþall incur the displeasure of some of 


|| ny friends, My name may be cast out as evil by ma- 


|} 


Jy at || ie words of our heavenly Master. 
I Five them, for they know not what they do. He 
who © tempers the wind to the shorn lamb? is my 


y whom I love ; butif Iam persecuted by them for 
ith in the promises of God, | hope I can pray in 
© Father for- 


protector and my $shield, and © though he causes 
grief, yet will he have compassion according to the 
multitude of his tender mercies.” 


I bring those griefs before His throne 
Whieh sbun the world's unpitying eye; 
I fly for help to God alone, 

Nor ask for human sympathy. 


I will not fear while I can © give an answer to 
every one that asketh a reason of the hope that is 
in me.* 'This hope is an anchor to the soul, both 
sure and 8teadfast; and I think that neither the 
CenSUre NOT applause of mortals can induce me to 
be . © entangled again with the yoke of bondage,” 
from which I believe I am OPS Y freed. L. s. 


MY SISTER. 


Ons morning in my early life, I remember to have. 
been playing with a younger sister, not then” three 


THrs old. It was' one of those bright mornings. 


n Spring, that bring joy and life to the heart, and 
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| could gearcely repress. 


| little recovered from the severity of her. 


Number 12. 


diffuse gladness and animation through all the tribes 


of living creatures. Our feelings were in perfect 
harmony with the universal gladness of nature. 
Even now I seem to hear the merry laugh of my 
little 818ter, as she-followed me through the winding 
alleys of the garden, her cheek | zuffused with the 
glow of health and animation, and her waving hair 


floating in the wind. & 


She was an.only sister, the sole companion of 
all my childish sports. We were constantly to- 
gether; and my 'young heart went out to hers, 
with all the affection, all the fondness, of which 
childhood is capable. Nothing'afforded me enjoy- 
ment, in which sbe did uot participate ; no amuse- 


Er. 
That morning we had protonged our play Wa 7 


near the hour-of breakfast, with undiminished ar-- 


dor, when at some 8light provocation, my imapetu- 
ous nature broke forth, and'in my anger, I struck 
my little sister a blow with my hand.—She turned 
to me with an appealing look, and the large tears 
came into her eyes. Her heart was to? full to al- 
low-her-to speak, and shame made me silent. At 
that moment the the breakfast pe 8ummoned us, 
away, and we Teturnd@+td. 8e, Without ex- 
changing a word. "Phe . <3 Wh of play was 
over, and as she sat beside my mother at breakfast, 
] perceived by occasional stolen glances at her, 
that she was pale and xad. A tear seemed ready 
to 8tart in her eye, which her little self-possession 
It was only when my 
mother inquired if she was ill, that she drank her 
coffee and endeavored to eat. I was ashamed and 
grieved, and inwardly resolved to embrace the first 
opportunity when - we were alone, to throw my 
arms round her neck, and entreat her forgiveness. 
When breakfast was ended, my mother retired 
with-her into her own room, directing me in the 
mean time to sit down to my lezson. TI seated my- 
elf by the window and ran over my lesson, but 
did not learn it. My thoughts were perpetually 
recurring to the scene in the garden, and at table. 
It was long before my mother returned, "and 
when she did it was with an agitated look and 
hurried 8tep, to tell me that my poor Ellen was 
very ill, I asked eagerly if I might go to her, but 
was not permitted, lest I should disturb her. A 
physician was called, and every means used for her 
recoVery, but to no purpose. ''The disease, | 
was in her head, constantly increased in violen 
and $he became delirious. It was not until BVEn 
ing that I was permitted to see her. was : 


4 F 


lay with ber closed, and. her li 
on her pillow bovouth he her | ad 3 
How 1 longed to tell how Hy: 0 cr 1 
my 'unkindness. to. her in t Jing, ant 
had suffered for it during: 
'bidden to speak to her, a Wh 


the room. _ Durit 
ing, 8he continu 
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ment was s0ught, which we could not chars togoeh., \ , 
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I saw her several times, but she was always in- 
8ensible of my presence. | 
Onee indeed, 8he showed some signs of con- 
sciousness, and agked for me, but immediately ,re- 
lapsed into her former state. 


On the morning of the third day, I rese at an 
early hour, and repaired to the sick room. My 
mother was sitting by the hed. As I entered she 
drew me to her, and for so0me time was silent, 
while the tears flowed fast down her face. I first 
learned that my sweet sister was dead, as my moth- 
er drew aside the curtain that concealed her from 
me. I felt as though my heart would break. The 
remembrance of her affection ſor me, and my last, 
unkind deed, revived in my mind, and burying my 
face in the folds of the curtain, I wept long and 
bitterly. 

I 8aw her laid in the coffin, and lowered into the 
grave. 


I almost wished to lie down there with her, if 80 
I might see once more, her smile,' and hear my 
forgiveness pronounced in her sweet voice. 

Years have passed away, and I am now a man ; 
but never does the recollection of this incident of 
my early life fail to awaken bitter feelings of grief 
and remorse. 

Never do I see my young friends exchanging 
looks or words of anger, without thinking of my 
last pastime with my own loved Ellen. 


THE GIRAFFE. 


Tas 8tructure of the giraffe, s0metimes called the 


camelopard, is very singular. It is a native of 
Africa ; and appears to he confined to a particular 
district of that country, which produces its only 
food—the leaf of a shrub called by the natives the 
kanaap. 

The giraffe is a ruminating animal. 'The most 
beautiful part of the animal is its head, 'The mouth 
is small ; the eyes brilliant and full. Between the 
eyes, nad above the nose, is a swelling, very prom- 
inent and well defined. 'This prominence is an en- 
largement of the bony substance, and seems to be 
smilar to the two. little lumps or protuherances 
with-which the top of its head is armed, and which 
being about the size of a hen's. egg, spring, on each 

Lach at the commencement of the ae. last 
ances may be s8een by a back 


ing, these bony p pro- 
a kno! | of long hair. 
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{lying down is singular. 
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bo 80x08, a3 to the dis ution and for 1 of the 
The forelegs of the girat appear » kowek longer 
than the others, but this is a -mistake z for the real 
difference is very 8light indeed. Its legs are very | 
slender, but the knees have a prominence, because 


the animal kneels, when it lies down. Its mode of 


The hoofs of this animal resemble- those of the 
ox. Its defence, like that of the horse and other 
hoofed animals, consists in kicks. Its hinder limbs 
are 80 8mall, and its blows 80 rapid, that the eye 
cannot follow them. 'They are able by this means 
to defend themselves, it is said, eyen against the 
lion. | 

The mouth and tongue of the giraſfe are not less 
peculiar than the rest of its structure. 

Some 8uppose the giraffe is unable to reach the 
ground. 'This appears to be a mistake. But it 1s 
fortunately never, or rarely ever, reduced to the 
necessity, in the country where It is found, of taking 
its food in this manner. —Many curious anecdotes 
might be related of this animal, but we have not 
further space for them in the present number. 


REMEMBER ME. 


Original. 


WHEN the lone evening hour draws nigh, 
Remember me; 

When the diamond stars gem the sky, 
Remember me; 

When Cynthia, fair pale queen of night, 

Sits on her throne divinely bright, 

And sheds o'er earth her mellow light, 

| Remember me. 


When night's charms hath for thee no zest, 
Remember me; 

When thou seekest the 80ſt pillow's rest, 
Remember me; 

And when thy thoughts rise up in prayer, 

And angels bend from heaven to hear 

The wants of innocence most dear, 


Remember me. HENRY. 


THE COUNTRY. 
Original. 


To me, it is ever delightful to exchange the thronged/ 
streets of the noisy city for the broad emerald fields; 
to leave the scenes of tumult and confusion, for 
those of quietness and order, where I, undisturbe 
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type of eternity, the distant, ever rolling, dark blue 
ocean while its golden crested waves are dancing 
beneath the rays of the bright eye of day, free from 
the controlling power,of ambitious man, B,* 
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A SERMON ON LOVE. 
BY THINKS FOR HIMSELF. 
Text— Love.” 


Original, 


Tris text may be found in almost every part of the 
bible. It is a word which is familiar to all, and is 
used as frequently as any other word in the English 
language. It may be well for us to stop and en- 
quire into the meaning of the term. I knodw not 
that others will agree with me in the deffinition 
which I shall gizeqabut be that as it may, I will 


the knowing © nes 

Love, signifies Kinaness, friendship, good-will 
toward, or delight in an object. It is a principle 
which leads its possessor to approve of, and de- 
light in all that is right ; to pity such as hate us, 
when it isin our power 80 to do. 'True Jove causes us 
to exercise a right temper of mind toward all, and 
is the fulfilling of the whole law of God. Hereunto 
agreeth the words of Paul—Rom, 18. 10. *© Love 


| worketh no ill to his neighbor ; therefore love is 


the fulfilling of the law.* The scriptures inform 
us that God is love. 'There is, and there can be 
nothing in him which is contrary to the greatest 
good of all his creatures ; we, therefore, are una- 
voidably led to the conclusion that whatever he 
pernits to transpire in relation to his fallible crea- 
ture, man, is designed for his good, and not evil. 
The greatest exhibition which God has ever 
made of his love to the sons of men, is seen in the 
gift of his Son to the wor e gave his 80n be- 
cause he loved the world gave him too, that 
men might be redeemed from all iniquity, and be 
presented faultless before his throne. 'Dhis we 
learn from. the ze of the blessed Savior ; he 
8aid, {Gods 01 o oved th . world, that he WA his 
| ten | 3 3 for 6G od 8ent not his Son into 
| —— gan the world, but that the world 
through him. £ o_ red, Christ loved the 
, and in the cause of humanity, suffered, even 
ath, OE 0, 
re ca tolove God with all the 
the uppermost place in 
aim above all others, and 


can gaze upon the lovely face of nature, and with 
inborn rapture behold and admire the handy work | 
of the adorable God of the universe, the Maker of || 
Heaven and earth. 'Dhere, it is delightful to roam 
with the green odorous carpet of earth under my 
feet, and the brilliant heavens for my canopy ; to 
'8tray beside the limpid streams, that with gentlest 
murmur meander along through the quiet vale, 
emblems of truth and innocence, or within the 
shady grove to recline, and listen-to the mellifluous 
notes of nature's 8ongsters, whose enchanting 
melody far surpasses the nicest efforts of art. And 
it is a task that is well repaid to ascend to the 
mountain's brow, and there from gaze on the scenes 
of grandeur and loveliness displayed on every side: 
to behold the distant villages that lay reposing be- 


blematic of t hat blessed time, when peace and hap- 
piness shall fill the wide earth ; or let our eyes rest 
on the heaven-towering forest trees, thatrear them- 


elves up, disdainful of the earth, til] their broad 
tops fan the passing clouds that sweep by like 
some proud beauty, or to turn and gaze on that 


neath the brilliant clouds in calm tranquility, eni= 


it It 1: fr n lim all the blessings we en- 
3 a happy consideration, that 
g Gor 1 all the heart, we do not exclude 
1ds"axnd relatives, nor any one ; for we 

cannot love God, and hate his works. It is only 
when we love God supremely,.that our fellow-men 
have the place in our affections, they should have. 
To. heed the exhortation, © Love the brethren, 
is to count them as brethren of the same great fami- 
ly to which we ourselves belong ; as children of 


| the 8ame beautiful and kind Father, to whom we 


all belong ; and as the destined heirs of immortali- 
ty and eternal glory. It is to comfort, cheer and 
console them ; to rejoice with them in prosperity 
and aympathize with them in the hour of adversi- 
ty. It is to Clothe them when naked, feed them 
when hungry, and administer to their needs, accor- 
ew. to our ability 1 John 3. 17, 18.— Whoso 

th this world's goods, and geeth his brother have. 
need, and shutteth up his 'bowels of compagsion 
from him, how dwelleth the love of God in him?” 
To love our enemies, is to wish then the 8ame 


bleasings we wish for ourgelves ; t6 render ther 


a mt —c 
good for evil. If they bunger, to give them f6da ;| 
if they thirst, to give them drink ; ; If they are naked , 
to clothe them.  - 

'To ee this principle in full exercise, we must 
contemplate the author of our being.. Let all view 
him as revealed in the volume of nature and grace, 


and happy results will follow. | To be happy, we | 


rust love. And no one enjoys a foretaste of hea- 
yen but those who experience the love of God as 
shed abroad in the heart by the Holy Ghost. 

'To 8ee the nature of true, uncontaminated, un- 
s0phisticated love, and its fruits, and the effects of 
these fruits upon the 8tony, selfish, and disgusted 
heart of man, let us hear a father describe the affec- 
tion of his beautiful and lovely daughter:—once a 
80rrow of no common order had fallen upon me ; 
it rankled in my breast like a dagger's point ; I 
came to my house; but I shunned all its inmates. 
I threw myself down in solitude, that I might wres- 
tle alone with my fate, and 8ubdue it ; a light foot- 
step approached, but I heeded it not. A form of 
beauty was on a 8ofa by my side, but I regarded it 
not. Then my hand was softly clasped, breathed 
upon, pressed to ruby lips. It was enough, I took 
my daughter in my arms and my sorrow vanished. 
Had 8he essayed the hackneyed expression of sym- 
pathy, or even the usval epithets of endearment, I 
might have desired her to leave my presence. Had 
She uttered only a single word, it would have been 
too much, 80 wounded was my spirit within me. 
But the deed, the very poetry of tenderness, breath- 
ing, not speaking, melted © the winter of my discon- 
tent.* Ever was she endued with that most exqui- 
site of woman's perfections, a knowledge both when 
to be silent and when to speak—and 80 to sgpeak— 
that the frost might dissolve from around the heart 
she loved, and its discords be turned to harmony. 

'This description is true to nature. O that all 
would cultivate this epirit ; and instead of seeking 
to remove gorrow by words of cutting irony, or 
bitter sarcasm, do it by acts of love and works of 
kindness. Then would the world smile, and the 
desert bud and blossom as the rose. "This princi- 
ple will be in full exercise, and will swell every 
bosom, if not before, when mortality 1 is 8wallowed 
up of life, and men are m Jua 
in heaven. Amen. 


On Zephyr's balmy pin 


Come to my ears De welcome t 
It comes upon the morning air, 
To bid me to the house of prayer; 
The weary, week is past and gone; 
Hail to the holy Sabbath morn ! 


The sun a milder, softer radiance throwg— 
A graver note the warblers sing ; 

The gurgling rill with gentle murmer flows— 
The gale has hushed its downy wing; 

A pensive calm reigns o'er the scene, 

And earth is like a good man's mien, 

All placid as creation's dawn; 

Hail to the holy Sabbath morn! 


The 8weet notes of yon tolling bell I love 
More dearly than art's choicest lay; , 

For they remind me of the world above, 
Where reigns one long, long Sabbath day, 

Where we, from sin and sorrow free, 

Shall dwell with God : 

There our departed friends have gone; 

' Hail to the holy Sabbath morn. 

Medford, Oct. 1834. 
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' PRIENDSHIP. 
Original. 


Taz human mind is 80 constituted, its propensities 
and dispositions are such, that man would become 
melancholy, and sit down in mute despair, were it 
not for social intercourse, the friendly communion 
of those we love. A propensity to' sociability and 
affection seems to be an innate principle of our 
natures; it * grows with our growth, and strength- 
ens with our strength,” and leads us by an Do 
ble impulse to mingle in society, and therefrom to 
choose such ones, whose general features may at- 
tract our attention, and whose character and actions 
may command our admiration, and esteem—whose 
dispositions, sentiments, and pursuits are congenial 
to our own, and to call them, by the name of 
© friends,” and endeavor to obtain from them a re- 
Eiprocity of esteem. 


The Apostle Paul has truly said, © None of us 
liveth to himself,” for we are all of us members of 
one great family, whose Father is God, and which 
Should ever be united by the bonds of love and 
s8ympathy ; for without friends we can never be 
happy. And though a- man might possess the 
world, yet he were poor, if friendless. Friend- 
8hip is the charm of life ; it renders our intercourse 
with one another mutually pleasing, and gives us 
zest to all the enjoyments of hfe. 


So many are the wants, and exigencies of life, 
that were man to be left to himself, he would be 
the most mizerable being in existence. In the en- 
joyment of health, he may boast of his mighty 
powers, and of his independence to his fellow-men ; 
but prostrate him on the bed of sickness, what a 
pitiful being that proud creature, man, would be if 
abandoned by all. "When pain and anguish agon- 
ize the weakened frame ; when the fevered pulse 
leaps in maddened play ; when one pain is lessened, 
while another is increased ; when gorrow holds 
triumph over him; grief and pain within, and all 
blackness and despair without, while thus situa- 
ted, let him be deserted by all his friends and com- 
panions, no voice to cheer and console—no hand 
to bathe the burning brow—none to administer to 
bis many wants—none to place the cooling bever- 
age to his parched lips, and his arm lifeless by his 


side—poor, poor indeed were he thus placed. And, - 


while we reflect on how miserable would be our 
condition in sickness if deserted, may our hearts be 
more ready and willing to offer the well deserved 
tribute of gratitude to those ministering . angels, 
who with unwearied devotion attend the couch of 
disease, ever ready to exert their holy power to 
lessen the 8ufferings of the afflicted. Friendship 
is a tar that never bursts forth in all its brilliancy till 
the dark hour of sorrow ; then doth it shed its glad- 
dening rays, and Mlofloree the gloom that pain and 
grief hath gathered around us, and bring hope to 
the despairing heart. 


Sickness teaches us our dependence on one 
another ; and we are led to sympathize with our 
neiglidee-i in his hour of affliction, knowing that we 
ourselves are liable to the same- calamities, and 
may need the same kind offices ourselves ; and he 
that wishes to have friends must dow himself 
friendly. As Damon said to Dyonisius, © how 
canst thou hope to have friends who never loved 


any?” We should all be sensible of that chain of 


dependence by whieh society is united, and strive 


by deeds of love, and kindness—by the constant || 


l 


exercise of a 8pirit of philanthropy, to preserve that 
chain unweakened, and add to its Strength, and 


|] lengthen its extent. 
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Let every every Universalist endeavor to « RA the 


pure $pirit of Friendship, and pursue that course of 
conduet that may best conduce to the general good. 
Conscious that *to erris human ;* and remembering 
that weourselves are not perfect, let us not expect to 
find perfection in others, and therefore refrain from 
judging too «strictly the errors and failings of our 
neighbors, but put as fair a construction as possible 
on all their words and actions. Shun a suspicious 
Spirit, which cannot be cherished but at the expense 
of the destruction of friendship, and all mutual con- 
fidence. Let us endeavor to infuse into our actions 
as much as possible of the inculcations of the doc- 
trine we profess and believe, which teaches ardent 
love to God, and universal love toward men, for- 
giveness of injuries, and rendering good for evil. 
We can best show our faith in that doctrine by 
deeds of benevolence, and philanthropy ; by im- 
parting consolation to the afflicted, relieving the 
distressed, and rendering the condition of those 
around us, as far as in us lies, peaceful, and happy; 
then shall we act up to what we profess, and gain 
the approbation of our own consciences, of our 
fellow-men, and, above all, of our God. B*, 


STANZAS. 


Original. 


WHEN travelling o'er Arabia's burning sand, 
Cooled by no rain, by no mild breezes fan'd ; 
With nought to zatisfy his thirst extreme, 
And of reſreshment scarcely daring dream ; 


With what delight his longing eyes behold 

A spring of water, to his sight unfold ; 

A moment since, his soul breathed sad despair, 
But now, a ray of hope shines brightly there. 


As to the traveller faint, a spring appears, 
To quench his thirst, of death dispel his fears, 
So to the man that *s lost in error's ways, 
Appears the hope of Heaven's enlivening rays. 


Soon as he feels that God his Father is, 
That God created all, that all are his; 
Hun will he love and joyfully obey, 


ind from the path of virtue, never wish to wer 
, Oct. 14, 1834. 


A FRAGMENT. 


Original. 


He who for many a long year has hoarded up his 
treasure, who has been cautious into whose hands 
he confided it, and day after day seeks s8ome treas- 
ury wherein he may place it, and feels assured that 
it is there pertectly-secure; and, after much anxiety 
and zearch, he finds a receptacle which he deems 
Sufficient worthy of his confidence and favor, and 
he therein gladly invests his all. For awhile he 
rests as8ured that he has confided his treasure to 
those who will be to him fidelity's self ; but saon 
rumor brings to his ears the unwelcome tidings, 
that his eonfidence is ill placed, aud though those 
in whom he has confided may outwardly appear to 
be, his friends, yet they are in truth reckless of the 
charge intrusted to them ; for awhile he is on the 
rack of suspense, knowing not whether guch re- 
ports are truth or falsehood. [But while he doubts, 
and ponders on them, his eyes behold convincing 
yur that his wealth bas flown eg dy tho 


&r 


cuth fades on bis mind, and ho'is made nopadl 
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for year on year has kept the fount of his affections | 
near closed, and never permitted it to flow forth 
8ave in emall and cautiously given streams, | But 
when by the power of love it has been made to 
gush forth unimpeded, and fondly dreaming that it 
has flowed on fertile ground, that would yield bim 
the fair fruits of delight, tasting as life itself, but 
finds, alas, too late, that he has wasted its holy 
waters on a parched and barren soil, and all that 
he has gained from the bestowment is—bankruptcy 
of heart. 

He who has lost his treazure may struggle on, 
and charmed hy his perseverence, fortune may 
deign once more to smile, upon him, and he may 
regain his lost wealth ; but he who has given up 
the rich, and priceless treasure of his. heart's best 
affections, and finds them unacknowledged, feels 
conscious that that treasure is gone, irrevocably 
gone, like flakes of snow upon the ocean's breast, 

Beware! has often been sounded in, the ears of 
woman whenever she would set sail on the ocean of 
love ; and she has been taught to believe that ten 
to one she will be wrecked on the shoals of deceit. 
But is not this warning as applicable to the youth 
of the *sterner sex,” as to woman? for are they not 
taught, by the every day lectures to woman, that it 
is her alone who is in danger, that she alone need 


be eareful, as though man could yield up the holi- | 


est affections of his nature to 'whomsoever he 
pleased, and have them received, acknowledged, 
and treasured—that he has only to seek and ask 
for, to gain—that it is man's province to give— 
woman's to take—that it is only for him to make 
the covenant, and woman to passively accede to it. 
Many are there who believed this doctrine, and 
who knew nothing of the bright gems locked up in 
woman's heart, and the mighty art needed to gain 
admittance, who with the keen pangs of dissap- 
pointment stjll poisoning their heart, quick would 
exclaim to all who would venture to seek woman's 
love, beware, beware, for women too off 5 are like 
painted fruit, which promise much, but stil] deceive 
us when we come to touch them,” B*, 


ORIGINAL THOUGHT 


Tax mind of man performs its operations, like the 
ancient Alchymist, in its hidden sanctuary, and no 
one may read its mysteries, Since, therefore, ac- 
tual knowledge concerning it cannot be attained, 
gpeculations may with propriety be indulged. We 
perceive great differences. in the display of mind. 
'There are those whose thoughts spring up sponta- 
neously, claiming attention and reverence by their 
freshness and power ; while others manifest a total 
want of. originality, both in sentiment and expres- 
gion. There may be a diversity in the primeval 
constitution of mind ; but not suſficient to account 
for the variety of its developements. Much more 


depends upon the discipline to which each mind is | 


subjected. But originality of thought cannot be 
referred to education and the culture of the intellect- 
ual faculties; for unlettered men often excel the 
«cholar, It does not depend upon morality and 
purity of conduct, els Byron, and Moore, and 
Burns had been destitute of it, It cannot be attain- 
ed by him, who fashions his actions and sentiments 
according to the examples of men, or the precepts 

— Tor eannot wear a higher title than that 


nt then are the gources. of original thought ? 
uture—God, Shakspeare tudied the for- 


| 


d thence those yy thought 


ideas.” Whether the, obperver regards the opera- 
tions of his own immortal-8pirit, or looking abroad, 

views mankind in a'80cial capacity, he cannot fail 
to gather intellectual treasures ; and hisacquisitions 
will be in strict proportion to his shrewdness and 
attention. 'Thomson studied Nature, and thence 
enriched his pages with. his thoughts before unut- 
tered, It is not possible to behoid with an inquisi- 
tive eye the works of Omnipotence, and to trace 
the yarious forms and changes of the material 


world, without feeling the soul swell with the teach- | 


ings of Nature. The inquiring mind finds 8ome- 
thing new in every thing, Milton studied the 
plans and operations of the Divine Being. As his 
vision darkened to all the beauties of earth, em- 
braced Heaven and Hell in its bold and unsbrinking 
gaze, he uttered those expressions of 8ublimity, 
whose grandeur denqates their origin. In the lone 
communion of the spirit with God, there are origi- 
nal feelings created, and consequent sentiments 
spring forth,-such as none can utter, except him 
who drank at the fountain of inspiration. 

For the production of new thoughts then, either as 
a rigid, philosophic scrutiny of mind and matter, 
or an imaginative, poetic view of the wonders of 
nature, or a pious, prospective contemplation of 
God, and the glories of heaven is necessary, 'The 
Sources of original thought are open to all. 'Though 
one 18 not learned, he can be a careful observer of 
men and things ; though he is not endowed with a 
vivid imagination, he can look into his own £oul ; 
and though he is neither Philosopher nor Poet, he 
may be a Christian. 


BIOGRAPHICAL SKETCHES. 


Original. 


Rev. Thomas TUhittemore. 
Tug Rev. Thomas Whittemore, who has long 
been known to the Universalist community, and 
others, as the editor and -proprietor of the © 'Frum- 
pet and Universalist Magazine,” and as a success- 
ful defender of the doctrine of Universal Salvation, 


January, in the year 1800. Here he lived until the 


year 1805, when his parents removed to Charles- 


became an apprentice to Abel Baker, of Boston, a 
manufacturer of boots and. shoes, with whom he 
continued as an apprentice until he arrived at the 


age of twenty one Saad 


was born in the city of Boston, on the first day of | 


town, Mss., where he continued a resident until. 
1814, Some time in the course of this year, he 


if 
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Me wa and 
being ' willing to enroll/ bis name with those who 
labored and suffered reproach because they trusted 
in the living God, who is the Savior of all men ; 
this wish being communicated to the , second Uni- 
versalist 8ociety in this city, of. which Rev. Hosea 
Ballou is pastor, they promptly rendered him | the 
assistance he needed, to prosecute the 8tudies 
which were deemed necessary. to such an under- 
taking. Accordingly he resided in the family of 
Rev. Hosea Ballou a few months, as a 8tudent of 
divinity. 

In December, 1820, he preached his first 8ermon 
in the town of Roxbury, Mss., from Rom. 1. xvi. 
* For I am not ashamed of the gospel of Christ, for 
it is the power of God unto Salvation.* Strange 
as It may appear to those who are now acquainted 
with him, and know with what ease and fluency 
he pours forth the matter which his heart indites, 
he made a poor beginning. There is one cireum- 
stance connected with the commencement of his 
labors as a preacher, which 8avours a little of the 
marvelous, which it will do no harm to relate. 'The 
meeting was appointed at Roxbury; but the preach- 
er was poor, and had not clothes decent to appear 
in public with. 'This was known to his friends, 
and they unbeknown to each other, carried him 
the clothing necessary. One carried a_ pair of 
pantaloons, and another carried a -yest, &c.; in a 
short s8eason a complete suit was furnished for 
the preacher, Keeping in mind the fact, that each 
of these things was 'furnished without any ar- 
rangement between the parties, and that no two 
brought the 8ame kind of an article, the whole 
Savors not a little of the marvelous. 


In May, 1821, Mr. Whittemore received an invi- 
tation from the Univyersalist society in Milford, 
Mss., to settle with them, which in accordance with 
the advice of friends, he complied with immedi- 
ately. In September of the same year, he was 
married to Miss Lovice, daughter of John Corbett, 
of Milford, who is yet living, and by whom he has 
become the happy father of six children, 

In 1822, in\the month of May, he removed to 
Cambridge Port, and took the pastoral charge of 
the — ociety in that place, to which the 

Paige now preaches, where he has 
the, Yes ent time. 


— KS, WEIS. 4” ow T 
or to:1825, he was joint editor 


Magazine, published by Henry 

Bowen, «ern was "8 erwards * united with the 
Trumpet. - Inthe n zonth of J uly, 1828, Mr. Whit- 
- and us8se] Streeter commenced the 


rumpet, and s00n united it 


with the Magazine. 
They continued as publishers far a short season, 
when the work passed into the hands of the former, 


who now continues its sole editor and proprietor. 


Not far frem three years ago, Mr. Whittemore 
obtained a dismission from the Society in Cam- 
bridge, and since that time, has travelled and 
preached in various parts of the country. Besides 
conducting the Trumpet, he has prepared and pub- 
lished the Modern History of Universalism, a 
work characterized by much labor ; his nates and 
illustrations of the parables, and tracts and sermons 
almost without number, which he has sent forth to 
the world, conclusively prove that he has improved 
his time to good advantage, instoring his mind with 
knowledge. 

He is about the middling height, but exceedingly 
thick set, with a very full blue « eye. 

When he is in the pulpit, his Appearance is = 
very Striking, as his features are: all heavy ; and 
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no one would at first think bim posseesed of ani- 
mation, or & great mind, unless they were phre- 
nologists—but as soon as he commences gpeaking, 
| his words flow with such perfect ease, and every one 
comes. directly to the point, and all his sallies of || 
wit and pertinent illustrations are made with such 
gravity, that you wholly loose sight of the man, by 
the clear illustration of his subject. 

Everyman has his enemies ; and to:say that the 
gubject of this notice has none, would be doing un- 
justly. But notwithstanding he has enemies, they 
are only 80 in doctrine. His integrity they im- 
peach not. Long may he be spared, to blow the 
© Trumpet-in- Zion, and sound an alarm in God's 
holy mountain.” D. D. $. 


| 


bd 
AN ANALOGY, 


Original. 


A wavelet wandering o'er the breast 
Of ocean, caught upon its crest 
A 8unbeam glancing by; 
And thought, as gaily on it sped, 
While glittered in that ray, its head, 
© How bright and fair am I.? 


But 800n amid th* unfathomed deep, 

That wavelet wearied sank to sleep, 
To slumber evermore; 

While 8till that brilliant sunbeam shone 

Each following wavelet*s crest upon, 
As brightly as before. 


And thus it is with man, for he 
Is but a wave on Time's broad sea, 
And catcheth from on high,— 
From Wisdom's fount, a transient ray, 
Then proudly struts his little day, 
And thinks © How wise am I * 


Alas ! poor atom, s0on the grave, 

As ocean 8wallowed up the wave, 
Engulphs him in its breast, 

And then, despite of all his pride 

And knowledge, he must there abide, 


In Death's corruptive rest. D. I, M. 
TREES. 
AND this our life, exempt fre \ pu lic >>I 
Finds tongues in trees, books in the running brooks, 


Sermons in stones, and good i in very thing. 
\ SHAKSPEARE, 


Tarr is nothing in nature more noble than a fine 
old tree, towering above the earth with grand dig- 
nity, and receiving - the first sunbearÞas a radiant 
crown of jewels upon its head, and the dews of 
the night, like sprinkling of diamonds among its 
foliage. It has always been a 8ubject of fine 
thoughts and pleasant associations with nie, and I 
never, as L. EK. L. somewhere quaintly says, 80 
sensibly * feel all my finest feelings,” as when, in a 
Summer noon, | lie leisurely along upon the green 
sward with a canopy of nature's loveliest network 
over my hegd. How prettily Leicn Hunt des- 
cribes a seat like this: 
Here *s the place to seat us, love ! 
A perfect arbor—look above, 
How the delicate sprays, like hair, 
Bend them to the breaths of air ! 
Listen too—it is a rill, 


when the ultriness of the midgummer pervades 
the atmosphere, and there breathes around me not 
even & single leaf to disturb the deepened hush, 


| there is 8till a beautiful charm in 8uch a situation. 


The rays of the 8un which parch the flowers skirt- 
ing the garden walk, and wither the verdure and 
blush of the 
Lanes 80 full of roses, 
And flelds 80 grassy deep. 
and which turn to golden yellow the harvest that 
waves upon the hill side, cannot penetrate®=here. 
Never a leaf within my sight is changed from its 
own bright green, though it hangs s0 motionless 
from its bough—never a fountain of that pellucid 
stream is dried up beneath the 8xun—for his blaze 
cannot reach one of the thousand little springs that 
contribute to its creation, and which Send it rippling 
and murmuring along at my feet. 
Bryant, whose muse 8eems to be the Genius of 
American forest-scenery, describes its Spring beau- 
ties with exquisite fidelity in the following two or 
three verses, which I put down here from memo- 
i When Spring to woods and wastes around 
Brings bloom and joy again, 
The murdered traveller*s bones were ſound, 


Far down a narrow glen. 


The fragrant birch above him hung 
Her tassels in the sky, 


And many a vernal blossom sprung, 
And nodded careless by. 


The red-bird warbled, as he wrought 
His hanging nest o'erhead, 

And fearless near the fatal pot 
Her young the patridge led. 

There is a fine philosophy in Trees, and they 
have many a tongue to speak- it forth audibly and 
impressively. It is a philosgphy which tells of 
what has been, and sketches the scenes of olden 
time in beautiful and powerful colors ; each leaf 
has a story, each trunk is a monument of the past. 
The music which murmurs from every bough is a 
voice that celebrates the glory, or bewails the de- 
parture of by-gone days; and the circles which 
mark its age at the heart of the trunk, are but 80 
many lessons of life, to teach its fleetness, and to 
record its instability. And there is a s8ober and re- 
ligious sanctity in meditating upon green woods, 
They are full of instruction, and furnish delightful 
topics for reflection, and consolatory guides to 
calm, and peaceful, and 80othing thoughts, when 
we would commune with ourselves and be &till. 
Bryant calls them sanctuaries, and 80 they are :— 

The groves were God's flrst temples. Ere man learned 
To hew the shaft and lay the architrave, 

And spread the roofaboye them; ere he framed 
The lofty vault to gather : and roll back 

The 8ound of anthems; in the darkling wood, 
Amid the cool and silence, he knelt down 

And offered to the Mightiest solemn thanks 

And snpplication. For his simple heart 

Might not resist the sacred influences 

That form the «tilly twilight of the place, 

And from the gray old trunks that high in heaven 


Mingled their mossy boughs, and from the sound 
Of the invisible breath that swayed at once 

All their green tops, stole over him, and bowed 
His 8pirit with the thoughts of boundless power 
And ingecessible majesty. Ah, why 


Telling us its gentle will. 
Who, that knows what luxary 
Could go by a place like this ? 
The influences which Seem, at thee times, to be 
showered down upon me by Pawns, entle zephyr, 
are s0othing and happy ; and even \ | 
no breez among the overhang ng bran 


is, 


Should we, in the world's riper years, neglect 
God's ancient sanctuaries, and adore 

Only among the crowd, and under roofs 

That our frail hands have raised ? Let me at least, 


Here in the shadow of this aged wood, 
Offer one 


I feel a grief at times, like that which L might || 


mourn the loss of & faithful friend, when I behold Lg trea : 


| 8till rest with such happy EO ES 


fn TIT = 


a majestic and ancient tree 
I I EY 


leaves despoiled and trampled in the phe = of 
have fancied that the crash which gucceeds: its 


mighty fall, was a gush of noble indignation, like 
that which might burst from a king, when bearded 
in his own hall. 

Who does not remember Campbell's exquisite 
lines, © The Beech's Petition? * What can be more 
beautiful than the concluding stanzas?— 


Thrice twenty summers I have stood 

In bloomless, fruitless 8olitude ; 

Since childhood in my rustling bower 

First spent its sweet and sportive hour ; 

Since youths and lovers in my shade 

Their vows of truth and rapture paid, 

And on my trunk*s surviving frame 

Carved many a long forgotten name. 

Oh ! by the vows of gentle zound, 

First breathed upon this sacred ground, 

By all that love hath whispered here, 

Or beauty heard, with ravished ear, 

As love's own altar honor me— 

Spare, woodman ! spare the Beechen Tree ! 

There is a fine passage in the first chapter of 
Ivanhoe, which I can never forget any more than 
I can the delight with which I at first read it. I 
copied it among my © Leaves? then, and from them 
I have transcribed it, I had well nigh eaid, an hun- 
dred times, and here it is again. What can be 
more beautiful than the idea contained in the first 
italicized 8entence? and the language too—how 
vivid the picture it has sketched! The scene is 
beside the river Dove, in merry England, in the 
time of Richard I. : 


The sun was setting upon one of the rich glassy glades of 
the forest, which-we have mentioned in the beginning of the 
chapter. Hundreds of broad, short stemmed oaks, which 
had witnessed, perhaps, the stately march of the Roman 
Soldiery, flung their broad, gnarled arms over @ thick 
carpet of the most delicious green 8ward: in some places, 
they were intermingled with beeches, hollies, and copeswood 
of various descriptions, 80 closely as totally to intercept the 
level beams of the sinking suwn: in others, they receded from 
each other, forming those long, sweeping vistas, in the intri- 
cacies of which the eye delights to lose itself, while imagina- 
tion iders them as the paths to yet wilder scenes of sylvan 
- Here the red rays of the sun shot a broken and dis- 
colored light, that partially hung upon the shattered boughs, 
and mossy.trunks of the trees; and they illuminated, in bril- 
liant patches, the portions of turf to which they made their 
way. 


How charming are those stanzas of Mrs. Hemans, 
entitled * The Last tree of the Forest!* They 
have always struck me as far superior to the ma- 
Jority of her Poems. 'The two first of them, com- 
prising the address to the "Free, are remarkably 
fine ;— 

Whisper, thou 'Tree, thou lonely Tree, 
One where a thousand 8tood ! 


Well might proud tales be told of thee, 
Last of the solemn wood ! 6 


Dwells there no voice amid thy boughs, 

With leaves yet darkly green? 
Stillness is round, and noontide glows © 

Tell us what thou hast seen? 

What a rich and fruitful theme for a poet is this! 
how replete with high and beautiful 1 


how redolent of the true spirit of. gonning pony 
What Tree is there, among all we 


upon each of which our thoughts have regted _— 


MS” 


Seem ready to tell us 80me 
sadness—that does not-8ee1 1, while At a 
by over our beads, ap if i d a memory of 


-% 


* 
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thrown tifotdbe Why [Ly Wibote to their praise, from 
many a wo! "of their beamy ; and -I hall 
close this rambling transcript, by pointing out 8ome 
of the prettiest of them to your notice, and that of 
your good readers: — 

—<—M leafy hills 80 calmly lie, 

There 8eems no living thing in all the scene, 

Only that lavisb garoiture of green, 


Gold-tinted, where the pine tree tapers.high. 
PERCIVAL. 


I remember, I remember the fir-trees, dark and high, 
I used to think their slender tops were close against the 8ky ; 
It was a childish ignorance, but now *t is little joy 
To know I *m further off ffom heaven, than when I was a boy, 


Hoop, 
Many a tall, out-branching tree 
Seems to repose on you pale 8ky— 
Like hearts from human trials free, 
Upon « blest eternity. 
FAIRFIELD. 


'The spirit of Beauty unſurls her light, 

And wheels her course in joyous flight: 

I know her track through the balmy air, 

By the blossoms that cluster and whiten there ; 

She leaves the tops of the mountain's green, 

And gems the valley with chrystal sheen. 

At noon, she hies to a cool retreat, , 

Where bowering elms over waters meet, &c. &c. 
DAWES. 


'T is morning's prime. Athwart the Trees 

A brassy lustre shines; where matin bends, 

Like drops of light, have diamoned the boughs ; 

And here and there some crisped and glossy stream, 

Lit by a peeping ray, laughs through the leaves. 
MONTGOMERY. 


And now *t is noon. The Trees stand still 
Amid the air, and at their matted trunks 
The ploughman lies, his head upon his palms. 
While *tween the spangled leaves the sheen of heaven 
Gleams on him beauteously. IB1D. 


I have very many more, but my extracts have 
already beeh copious, and I must take my leave. 


THE HEAVENLY SHEPHERD. 


Deee in the midnight that preceded the featilhi of 
Spring, at which-the first two sons of the human 
race were to bring a thank-offering to the Creator, 
their mother saw in sleep a wondrous dream. The 
white roses, which her younger 80n had planted 
around his altar, were changed to blood-stained 
roses and more fully blown, such as she had never 
before seen. She tried to pluck them, but they 
withered beneath: her touch. Upon the altar, 
whereon milk alone was the principal offering, now 
lay a bleeding lamb. Voices of lamentation were 
heard around, and amid them one voice of despair, 
till at last all died away into tones of melody, such 
as She had never heard before. 
nd a beautiful plain lay before her—more beau- 
tiful 'ey n than the paradise of her youth, and upon 
it wandered, in the likeness of her s0n, a shepherd 
clad ih white. Phe red roses were in his hair, 
and in his hand he held a harp, from which those 
tones of melody came forth. He turned affection- 
ately toward her—began to approach—and yanish- 
on” "With him vanished the dream. 
#« 'as 'the mother awoke, she 8aw the day 
rt Son and bloodMike'; and she went forth with 
{ Ameri to the festival of the thank-offering. 


t their" ofivrings ; and- their 


| God, in the light of a beauteous day-dawn. 
oft at. midnight sat they by his grave, and gazed 
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and the agonizing voics'ef Onin ravg loud from a 
neighhoring cavern. 

| Senseless she s8ank upon the corpse of her s0n, 
and a 8econd time the vision appeared to her. The 
shepherd, whom she 8aw in that new paradize, was 
her on. 'The red roses were in his hair, sweet 
tones resounded from his harp, and he sweetly sang 
to her; © Look upward to the stars in heaven ; my 
weeping mother, look upward, Behold yon glitter- 
ing chariot there ; it bears us to other plains, to 
a more beauteous Paradise, than thou in Eden 
sawest ; where the blood stained rose of innocence 
more fully blooms, and sighs are changed to xounds 
of melody.? 

The vision disappeared ; and Eye arose with new 
strength from the pallid corpse of her son. And on 
the morrow, when she bad bedewed him with tears, 
and crowned-him with the roses of the altar, his 
father and mother buried him by the altar of his 


And 


toward heaven, upward to the high-moving chariot 
of stars, and sought their shepherd there. 


EXTRACT FROM HOWITT”'S HISTORY. 


Wurex the Mexicans brought their arkite god out 
of Asia, they also brought with him the ancient 
mysteries of that deity. Like the idolaters whom 
they had left behind, they sacrificed on the tops of 
mountains in traditional commemoration of the sac- 
rifice on Ararat ; and adored their bloody gods in 
dark caverns, similar to those of the worship of 
Mythras.—Their orgies, like all the other orgies 
of the Gentiles, appear to have been of a peculiarly 
gloomy and terrific nature ; 8uſficient to strike with 
terror even the most undaunted hearts. Hence 
their priests, in order that they might be enabled to 
go through the dreadful rites without shuddering, 
anointed themselves with a peculiar ointment, and 
used various fantastic ceremonies to banish fear. 
Thus prepared, they boldly sallied forth to ceje- 
brate their nocturnal rites in wild mountains and 
the deep recesses of obscure caves, much in the 
same manner as the nightly orgies of Bacchus, 
Ceres, and Ceridwen were celebrated by their re- 
spective nations. A similar process enabled them 
to offer up those hecatombs of human victims, by 
which their blood-stained superstition was more 
eminently distinguised than even those of Moloch, 
Cali, Cronus, or Jaggernath. 'They had also their 
vestal virgins; and both those women and the 
priests were wont, franticly, to cut themselves with 
knives, while engaged in the worship of their idols 
like the votaries-of Baal and Bellona. + 

Of their bloody sacrifices, the Spanish writers 
are full ; particularly Herrera, Acosta, and Bernal 
Diaz. Fear, 8ays those authors, was the 80ul of 
the Mexican worship. They. never approached 
their altars without sprinkling them with blood, 
drawn from their own bodies. But of all offerings, 
human sacrifices were deemed the most acceptable. 
'This belief, mingling with the spirit of vengeance, 
added more force to it ; every captive taken in war 
was brought to the temple and sacrificed with hor- 
rid cruelties, The head and the heart were devo- 
ted to the gods; the body was carried off by the 


warrior who took the captive, to feast himiself and. 


—  _— 


| vein} life, were, nee rorgrener rowens "a 
cious ; and the barbarity of their actions nSeeene 
even thuee of the savage tate. 

The Spanish writers have been charged with 
exaggerating the number of human vietims annually 
sacrificed by the Mexicans. Gomara says; there 
was no year in which" twenty thousand were not 
immolated. The skulls of these unhappy persons 
were ranged in order, in a building erected for that 
purpose ; and two of Cortes officers who had 
counted them, told Gomara they amounted to a 
hundred and sixty-six thousand. Herrera declares 
that five-and-twenty thousand have been sacrificed 
in one day. The first bishop of Mexico, in a let- 
ter:to the chapter-general of his order, states the 
annual average at twenty thousand. On the other 
hand, Bernal Diaz ag$erts that the Franciscan 
monks, who were sent into New Spain immediate- 
ly after the conquest, found, on particular inquiry, 
that they did not exceed annually two thousand 
five hundred. Probably the numbers varied with 
the varying circumstances of war -and other oc- 
curences ; but from all authorities, it appears that 
their bloody rites were carried to an enormous ex- 
tent. 


OBITUARY. 
Original. 


Died in Strafford, very s8uddenly, on the 4th inst., 
Mr. James Hyde, aged 74 years. Mr. Hyde was 
a soldier of the reyolution—a friend to his country ; 
a good and faithful citizen—an industrious, honest 
man—a kind and provident father of eighteen chil- 
dren, and a firm believer in the doctrine of impar- 
tial grace. He had been doing some business with 
a neighbor, and had just taken up his pen to sign a 
vaper, when he instantly expired without a sigh or 
a groan. 

May the bereaved and afflicted family, be led by 
this painful dispensation of Providence, to the foun- 
tain of all comfort and consolation—believing that, 

His own soſt hands shall wipe the tears 
From every weeping eye; 

And pains, and groans, and griefs and fears, 
And death «Wy ur shall die.” 


lowing —_ e has been handed us by a 
friend to thggtruth, and we publish it at his partic- 
ular request. Ep. 


Will any person have the goodness 'to mention 
the name, thing, or being, now existing in the 
universe, Which is deserving the title of a worse 
character, than the Calvinistic Creed ascribes to 
our heavenly Father? 

Any person, feeling disposed to grant the above 
request, will please direct his remarks to an 1n- 
QUIRER. | 


i 


Love, * is the fulfilling of the law.” . How then 
can endless misery be true? All will admit that 
* one jot or title shall in no wise pass from the law 
till all be fulfilled,” and yet it is 8upposed that the 
sinner 8þall be placed in a situation where he will 


his friends. 
| came proportionally unfeeling ; and the genius of 
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Hence, the spirit of the Mexicans be- | 


their religion 80 far counteracted the influence of 
policy and arts, that, notwithstanding | their progress 


the greater progress in the arts of 


forever violate the law of God! Can such a inner, 
in any way, fulfil the law of love, when blasphemy 
and young are his constant employment instead 
> Land thanksgiving? 3 will not God's 
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8ame? Wecrave a reply. 


THE UNIVERSALIST. 


Editorial Xtems. 


NOTICE TO CORRESPONDENTS. 
Wx shall omit publishing the article signed a © CORRESP ON- 


DENT, fearing that some of his allusions may be misvnder- | 


stood, and thereby give rise to unpleasant feelings, which we 
are sensible he has no desire to occasion. As he has the abi- 
lity to write on some more my 8ubject, we hope he will 
improve his talents. 

Br. Forbes may expect to hear from us, touching the 8ubject 
of his inquiry, very 800n. 

Our good friend, *Z. K. W,? whom we have never een 
face to ſace, whose' friendship manifests itself, not in idle 
words, but in substantial works, is informed, that the 
< CH1LD's GAZETTE,* meets with sufficient encouragement 
to justify its publication for one year, if no longer. He hall 
hear from us 800n by a private epistle. The papers have been 
gent according to his direction. 

Our patron at Marblehead, Mgss. is informed that what he 
names will be very acceptable. He will understand us. 

The remittance from our friend at Stoughton, came duly to 
hand. 


THANKS RETURNED. 


Taz editor takes this method to return thanks to those 
friends and neighbors, who were 80 kind and attentive to 
himself and family, during the scene of affliction and sorrow 
through which himself and family have been called to pass, 
occasioned by the severe accident which happened to his com- 
panion, and the extreme sickness of both his children. Such 
acts of kindness and hospitality as were then manifested by 
many, will be remembered by him, while the purple gore, 
which sustains life, continues the pulsations of nature. She 
and the children are now only partially restored to health and 
goundness. 


THE POST OFFICE. 


CoMPLAINTS come to us from various parts of the country, 
from our subscribers, who do not receive their papers regu- 
larly. Great care is taken to have our papers regularly mail- 
ed, and there must be some. rottenness in some part of the 
post office establighment. We must look into the business. A 
subscriber in Harwich, Mss., informs us that his paper has 
missed coming to him for three months together. Anxious to 
detect the fault, we mailed the paper with our own haud, and 
placed it regularly in the post office, and yet 1t miscarried. 
In our opinion, some good orthodox has thought it no harm 
to 8teal for the good of his church. © Further the deponent 
saith not.? 


LETTERS RECEIVED. 


Rev. D. Forbes, Chester, Vt. A. Willoughby, Westmin- 


ster, Mss. Rev. M. H. Smith, Hartford, Ct. Rev. J. Smith, } 


Stafford, Vt. M. Baker, Esq. Buffalo, N. Y. $18. Rev. 
Z. C. Wood, Woodstock, Vt.  J. S. Waite, Portland, Me. 
$5. A. Norwood, Brewater, Mss. P. M. Chester, Vt. G. 
Bamford, Fayette, Me. A. Johnson, Stoughton, Mss. N. 
C. Rose, N. Y. $1. Rev. G. P. Leonard, Eaton, N, H. 
$5. G. W. Quimby. N. Parsonsfield, Me. G. K. Shaw. 
Gorham, Me. $2. W. K. Knowlon, ShrEwsbury, Mss, $7. 
C. Butler, Shirley village, Mss. P. M. N. Scituate, Mss. 


B Colman. Salem, Mss. Rev. D. Forbes, Cheater, Vt. _ P. 

M Maine, N. Y. $1. M. Ballou, Monroe, Mss $1,50. 
NEW AGENTS. 

Rev. Zenas C. Wood, Jeffersonville, Vt. Rev. Geo. P. 


Leonard will act as travelling agent; and all business trans- 
acted with him for our paper wi'l be considered valid. 

Rev. Jacob K. Fuller, Dover, Me. Artemas Hannon, Ea- 
ton, N. H. -Albert Johnson, Stoughton, Mss. J. S. Waite, 
Portland, Me. J. D. Gould, Plaistow, N. H. 


MARRIAGES. 
In Cambridge, by Rev. Z. C. Wood, of Jeffersoneville, Vt. 
Mr. Dwella Wood, and Mizss Olivia Delano, both of Cam- 
bridge. In Waterville, by the same, Mr. Benjamin More, of 
.Dracut, Mss., and Miss Catharine McFarland, of Waterville, 
Vt. In Tunbridge, by Rev. Jehiel Smith, Mr. Hezekiah D. 
House, of Tunbridge, and Mi Lontada Judd, of Stafford: 


NOTI CE. 
Bs. D. Forbes keeps on hand, and for eale at his residence 


in Cheater, Vt., a general assortment of UniversalisPbooks at 
"II LO”. 


|| 8. Horton, Orleans. P. M. Provincetown. 


| || Exnxa7a.—Our ahsence on a journey during the printing of 


the last number will apologize for the ſew typographical errors 
which are there found. In the obituary notice for Rev. T. A. 
Hudson, read Rev. F. A. Hodsdon. 


- LIST. OF AGENTS. 


/For this paper, to whom money can be paid, and whose receipts 
will be valid. 


Mas8acnusETTs.—P, M. Amesbury Mills. Rev. Joseph 
Wright, Acton. Rev. J. Harriman, Annisquam, Gloucester. 
J. Miller, Amherst. D. Foster, Billerica. I. Richardson, 
Brookfield. J. 'T. Holmes, Barnstable. I. Brown, Brim- 
field. Gen. E. Cobb, Brewster. P. M. East Brewster. 
J. Parkhurst, Chelmsford. 'L. Compnins, Charlton. Rev. 
J. Banfield, Duzbury. P. M. Dana. W. Howes, Zast 


A. Pingree, Hingham. Rev. E. Hewett, Hanson. M. Ross, 
Haverhill. Rev. J. M. Spear, Hyannis. John Pearce, 
Lancaster. J. Low, Methuen. J. Lowell, New Rowley. 
P. M. Ply- 
mouth. P. A. Wales, Randolph. Rev. T. K. Taylor, Ro- 
chester. Benj. Colman, Salem. A. M. Boyden, Sandwich. 
P. M. Spencer. E. Hale, Jr., Stow. Dea. A. Woodward, 
Taunton. J. Hersey, Wareham. P. Crowell, Yarmouth 
Port. C. Derby, Danvers. G. W. Kent, Danvers, New 
Mills. E. Thompson, Lynn. J. Tower, Lowell. E. Moore, 


Rozbury. T. Mansfield, Saugus. 'Dr. J. F. Thayer, Wo- 
burn. D, Sumner, Wilmington. Thomas L. Lucy, Brad- 


Ford. 
New HamysnmiRE.—H. A. Daniels, Amoskeag Falls. 


S. N. Little, Atkinson. A. B. Kidder, Exzeter. Dr. N. 
Bachelder, Epping. Rev. E. Trull, Francestown. H. C. 
Wetherbee, Lamprey River. P. M. Mason Village. Rev. 


F A. Hodsdon, Piscataquog. N. March, Portsmouth, 
Capt. N. Peters, South Hampton. D. Farnsworth, Wask- 
ington. A. Manchester, Plainfield. Mosecs Ballou, Bath. 

MainE.—C. Bangs, Portland. Rev. C. Gardner, Water- 
ville. Rev. Z. Thompson, Saccarappa. G. K. Shaw, Gor- 
aam. Jonathan R. Smith, Norway. $8. Hapgood, Water- 
Ford. 

VERMONT.—Rev. E. Garfield, Bethel. A. Williams, Ca- 
vindish. Rev. D. Forbes, Chester. P. M. Leicester. A. 
Doty, North Bennington. Daniel Perry, Mount Holly. 
H. Dimcon, Perkinsville. 

 NEw YoRK.—S. Van Schaack, Albany. M. Baker, Exq., 
Buffalo. Rev. A. Bond, Carroll. Rev. J. Briton, Middle- 
ville. P. Price, New York City. Rev. D. Skinner, Utica. 


CoNnNNECTICUT.—E. Bolles, Hartford. L. Lamb, Ber- 
lin. 8. W. Pease, East Windsor. E. H. Hyde, Stafford. 
E. Smith, Ellington. W. 8. Camp, Middletown. 

Onio.—L. Patterson, Ashtabulda. 
nat. 

PENNSYLVANIA.—Rev. A. C. Thomas, Philadelphia. 


TENNESSEE.—P. M. Gordonsville. 


PROPOSALS 
FOR PUBLISHING & NEW RELIGIOUS PERIODICAL, 
—— TO BE ENTITLED ——- 
THE CHILD'S UNIVERSALIST. GAZETTE, 
AND MONTHLY VISITOR. 


THE object of this publication is to furnish the Universalist 
community with a work particularly adapted to the tastes and 
capacities of children. Nearly all the sects in Christendom 
have 8ome work of a similar character, with the exception of 
the denomination of Universalists. They are obliged to obtain 
books for their children, which are 8trongly tinctured with 
error—books which contain sentiments revolting to their 
| hearts, because there are none others in existence. And 
while the world is deluged with tracts and story books, which 
are ſull of mental poison, we are desirous of forming a counter 
current; and the work which we here propose to publish 
will, we are firmly persuaded, answer this purpose, and meet 
the wants of our order in this respect. It will contain inter- 
esting stories, historical sketches, familiar illustrations of the 
doctrine and tendency of Universalism, illustrated by appro- 


priate cuts and engravings; and hymns, adapted to the 


capacities of children, will constitute the main body of the 
work. Coming in monthly numbers, covered and stitched, it 
will form an interesting library for a family of children, and 
also for a Sabbath school. The work will be commenced as 
$00N as a 8ufficient number of subscribers are obtained to war- 


rant the undertaking. 


Dennis. E: M. Jones, Framingham. P. M. Gloucester.. 


E. P. Langdon, Cinci- | 


AND/ LADIES REPOSITORY. 


| 


—_. 
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Advertizements. 


The Universalist Library. 
MARSH, CAPEN, & LYON, 133 Wasbington Street, have 
just published 8ix volumes of the series of works entitled, The 
Universalist Library, viz. :— 

Vol. I. The Life of Rev. John Murray, late Minister of the 
Reconciliation, and senior Pastor of the Universalists congre- 
gated in Boston. Written by himself. Fourth Edition, with 
Notes and Remarks, by Rev. L. 8. Everett. pp. 324. 

Vol. II. Ballou's Notes on the Parables of the New Testa- 
ment, scripturally illustrated and argumentatively defended. 
Fifth Edition, revised by the Author. pp. 297. 

Vol. II. Ballou's Treatise on the Atonement, in which the 
finite nature of Sin is argued—its cause and congequence as 
such; the necessity and nature of Atonement, and its glorious 
consequences 1n the fipal reconciliation of all men to holiness 
and happiness, Fifth Edition, revised by the Author. pp. 
228. 

Vol. IV. Ballou's Lecture Sermons, delivered in the Second 
Universalist Meetinghouse in Boston. Second Edition, re- 
vized by the Author. | | 

Vol. V. Ballou's Select Sermons, delivered on various occa- 
810ns, from important paseages of Scripture, pp. 350. 

Vol. VI. Parable of the Rich Man and Lazarus, illustrated 
in nine Lectures, delivered in the First Universalist Church in 
Portland, Me., 1833. By Menzies Rayner, Pastor of aid 
Church. | 

The above volumes are put in neat and uniform binding, and 
can be had in sets or separate. 


Books for sale at this Office. 


PaA1GE's Selections from eminent Commentators who have be- 
lieved in Punishment after Death, wherein they have agreed 
with Universalists, in the interpretation of Scriptures relating 
to Punishment. pp. 324. 12mo. Price, $1. 
The Doctrine of Eternal Hell Torments overthrown. 
temore*s edition. pp. 168. Price, 37 1-2 cents. 
Life of Murray, with notes and appendix. Whittemore's 
edition. Price, 50 cents. 
Report ef the Discussion between Rev.'s Whittemore and 
Bramin, of the Doctrine of Endless Misery, Price, 26 cents. 
Reply to Hawes's Reasons for not embracing Universalism. 
Price, 12 1-2 cents. 
Reply to the tract called *A Strange Thing.” 
cents. 
Report of the Public Discussion between Rev.'s Adin Ballou 
and Damel D. Smith, held in Boston, March, 1834. Price, 
25 cents. | 
ient History of Universalism, by Hogea Ballou 2d. pp. 
Price, $1. 
| Modern History of Universaliszm, by Thomas Whittemore. 
pp- 458-* Price, $1. 
Strecter's Hymn Book. Price, $5,50 per dozen, and 60 
cents single. 
Also, all the volumes of the Universalist Library, published 
by Marsh, Capen, and Lyon. 
A Catechism of Scripture Doctrine, by Rev. 8. R. Smith. 
Price, 12 1-2 cents. 
Catechumen's Guide, by Rev. I. Recse. Price, 12 1-2 cents. 
Life of Christ. by Rev. Wm. 8. Balch. Price, 12 1-2 
cents. 


Whit- 


Price, 6 1-4 


Sunday School Books. 
MARSH, CAPEN, & LYON, have jus: publizhed new edi- 
tions of Catechiam of Scripture Doctrine, by Rev. 8. R. 
Smith. Catechumen's Guide, by Rev. W. I. Reese. Life of 
Christ, by Rev. William S. Balch. Orders directed to the 


publishers, No. 133 Washington Street, Boston, will receive 
immediate attention. x 


Interestirg. 


LIKENESSES of the following distinguished clergymen—Re 
- Murray, Hogea Ballou, Sebastian Streeter, \ V her 

published by Nathaaiel Ring, of this city, on dere A 
gpecimen may be seen at this ns Se 
sale. Price, 50 cents. ve 


Boon av Jon Pageant UN ae. 
cuted at the office of the | J vi an l 3 meg, cone 


3 
attended to. C 
- 
Ls 4 a | 
SS Xa Sn a p19 
WA. x '$; 8.8 ip 
rad CR y -Y 9, 
$R B 4 we \ K's LGC. Y 
© NTT TR Og 
TW, EN YI. . %X 


THE UNIVERSALIST AND LADIES REPOSITORY. 


: 


WEST BUNDY. 
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Composed for the Ladies? Repository, by Rev. Thos. Whittemore. 
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Now 8hall our souls with pleasure raise 'To our dear Lord 
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8ong of praise. 'To our dear Lord, Aa gong of praise. We'll sing his love, his 
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Wra pitying eyes he viewed our case, 
And came to 8ave ouP ruin'd race; 

He conquer'd sin, and death, and hell; 
Our Jesus hath done all things well. 


He undertook to bear our load, 

And bring us back again to God; 

To fit us with himself to dwell; 
Christ Jesus hath done all things well. 


He will accomplish his design, - 
And all things in himself combine; 
No more shall ever they rebel; 
Our Jesus will do all things well. 


His work, how great! his plan, how vast q 
But when it all appears at last, 

It Will our highest praise excel; 

For Jesus will do all things well. 


When the creation is restor*d, 

And God $hall be by all adared, 

How loudly will the triumph swell, 

Our Jesus hath done all things well. 
Sin, death, and hell, will Christ destroy, 
And fill the universe with joy; 

His love shall then each voice compel, 
'To cry, © He hath done all things well.” 


